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There's one more damned than all. He never gambols, 

Nor crawls, nor roars, but, from the rest withdrawn, 

Gladly of this whole earth would make a shambles 

And swallow up existence with a yawn... : 
—Baudelaire 


. — os fe The following interview took place on 

Ringing in January 9, 1989 in the Sttice oF the 
Elvis’ 54th twvitight tro11 Lounge with the owner 
and manager of that establishment, 

Arnie Cush. John E asked the questions for THE SPHINX. 
TS: Let's get this straight, you say Elvis was here last 
night, performing live on your stage, to celebrate his 54th 
birthday? 
AC: That's right, he did four shows in all yesterday, and 
we had packed houses for all of them. In fact, he's been 
here all week, and business has been great. 
TS: But, Arnie, you're a reasonably intelligent looking 
man. Surely you realize that Elvis has been dead now for 
over ten years! 
AC: Now John, you're right, I am an intelligent man, but 
I'm also a businessman. When Elvis called me collect 
from some shopping mall in Minnesota, where he said he'd 
been booked for the last six months or so, I'll admit I was 
skeptical. But when he walked through the double doors of 
the lounge here about the middle of last week, or the week 
before that, I think it was, well, I had to believe my own 
eyes. 
TS: Okay, I'll bite, whats the King look like, being 54 
and dead for a decade? 
AC: Oh man, the King is beautiful! And now he's not only 
the King, she's the Queen, too! I don't know the particulars 
-though I'm sure some of our regulars do- but Elvis has under- 
gone massive plastic surgery; he's also lost alot of weight. 


(AC): She has the face and body of a twenty-two year old 
girl. 

TS: Wait a minute; Whoa! Slow down here, just for me.. 
You're saying Elvis is now touring as a...a female imper- 
sonator?! 

AC: Well I wouldn't exactly say she's on tour. You know, 
she's scaled down the act considerably from the old Las 
Vegas days. And as far as I know, she has a love interest 

in Minnesota, at least I think thats why she left to go 

back there this morning. Some clubowner connected with that 
shopping mall she first called me from. 

TS: Elvis is in love with a clubowner from Minnesota? 

AC: They were on the horn till 3 AM this morning discussing 
Priscilla's new movie. Elvis thinks Leslie Neilson was too 
old to be cast as her lover. 

TS: Well, it is a funny movie. 

AC: I don't think Elvis was amused. 

TS: What does Elvis think about becoming a granddaddy? 

AC: She really didn't say that much about it, except that 

in light of her new career move, the pregnancy has uncovered 
maternal feelings she never knew she had. I'm just guessing, 
but I'd bet Elvis will come around and make that baby a fine 
grandmother and grandfather. 

TS: Okay. Let me look through my notes here, get my bear- 
ings. Just a second. Alright. What's the voice like? Does 
Elvis still have The Voice? 

AC: He mostly did lip-synch. Er, I mean she is mainly con- 
centrating on dance, uh, interpretive dancing, you know, bump 
and grind, strip-stuff..But the 
karate moves are all in there! 
And she looks like she can still 7 
sing all-the hits. The effect 

is fabulous, great hair, turned HUSTLER 
up collar, the famous upraised 
lip, and a black leather micro : Re. CENTERFOLD 
mini skirt, black garter belt se 

and silk hose over those glorious 
gams-really, Elvis has to be con- 
gratulated on his legs, it's ob- |. 
vious that he's spent alot of time 
doing aerobics, and it's paid off. 
In fact, I can vouch that he's 
staying on a diet and really “ 
watching his weight; he only asked ; 
for one bowl of bacon to be sent 

to his dressing room all week, and 
then I think he, I mean she was 

just having a case of nerves. 

TS: Well maybe Elvis can go on 

Oprah and explain this diet.. 5 
AC: She didn't mention Oprah, : | ( iY 
but she said she had been talking 


to Geraldo's people... at ; pe 
(Tape runs out). STARRING THIS WEEK 
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One DAY A SCABROUS 
UNK WAS Busy WEAVI 
OM PUB To PuB BELLOW- 
ING TO ALL WITHIN EARSHOT 

“WHISKEY! LOVE MY. 
WHISKEY!" THIS WAS a 
USUALLY FOLLOWED BY 
LITTLE T1G_ HE'D Ve IN 
THE Dust, A BIT OF THE | 
OLD SoFT SHOE, RE 4 
THOUGHT, THOUGH IT 
ACTUALLY RESEA BLED 
JHE SHUFFLE OFRTHE 
BUFFALO. HE'D DANCE" 
AWHILE , THEN HE'D 
Lose Hig BALANCE 
AND ALMOST FALL 
OVER , CATCH HWSELE 
BrevSt OFF HIS CLOTHES, ./ 
CLEAR HIS THIZOAT, Sle 







AND THEN STAGGER. ON To 
THE NZxT SALOON. 
THIS WENT ON ALL DAY AND 
ON INTO THE NIGHT UNTIL 
THE DRVNK’S MONEY WAS 
ALL SPENT, HIS CREDIT 
USED UP, AND HE HAD 
MoOocKhED ALL TRE DRINKS 
HIS FRIENDS WOULD ALLOW/, 
NOW IT JVST HAPPENED 
THAT TWO BOOZE FAIRIES 
-FAIRIES THAT ONLY APPEAR 
TO INEBRIATED FOLKS — 
WERE OUT IN THE BRISK. 
Nigut AIR COLLECTING 
FIREFLIES. THESE WERE 
NoT Just ANY BO6ZE 
FAIRIES EITHER, THIS 
TURNED OUT To BE A 
DocToR FAIRIE ANP HIS WIFE. 





Werte, Cont.) 


WHEN THE PRvNK BURST THROUGH THE SWINGING 
POORS OF THE BAR AND STUMBLED INTO THE 
STREET , THE FAIRIES LOOKED UP FROM THEIR, 
WORK AND FLEW OVER TOWARD HIM, 
THE DRUNK YELLED TO THE EMPTY STREET 
“WHISH.-. KEE! Love MY... SWISHKE Y /” 
OB4VioUS To THE ETHEREAL BEINGS FLOATING 
IN CIRCLES NEAR HIS HEAD. THE Booze 
FAIRIES, HAVING- BoTH THE POWER To MAKE A 
PERSON SOBER AS WELL AS INTOXICATED, Coutp 
PLAINLY SEE HE’D HAD ENOUGH, SO THEY nie 
STRAIGHTENED Him UP, AND SENT HIM ON 
WAY HOME, THEN THEY WENT BACK YO CATCHING 
TENING Bue6s. 
rene DRUNK ,Now SOBER, WALKED INTO HIS 


? 


House , RIGHT PAST HIS ASTONISHED WIFE AND 


ROLLING PIN To THE MIRROR. HIS EYES 
WEREN'T BLOOPSHOT, AND hiS HANDS WERE 
STEADY. HE CouLDN'T BELIEVE 1T. AFTER THAT 
NIGHT , HE LOST HIS FAITH IN WHISKEY AND 
NEVER TOOK ANOTHER PRINK OF OD: 
STRONGER THAN VODKA. he SN. 


- 





CT 
The form of wood is altered if a table is made out of it. Nevertheless 
the table continues to be wood, an ordinary sensuous thing. But as 
soon as it emerges as a commodity, it changes into a thing which 
transcends sensuousness. 


—Marx 
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